TURKEY IN TRAVAIL
tries lives in the slums of great cities. But even they,
with a little work and a little ingenuity, had turned
their ground into a paradise* The fields were fenced
and full of orchards and rich corn, and the gardens
were full of flowers. It was a lesson. It showed what,
in skilled sympathetic hands, Anatolia might become;
for it bore richly even for these folk.
We lived well, as there were chickens and ducks, as
well as pigs that grunted and rooted round and even
through the houses. Hadji was in despair. He wished
to shoot all the pigs and their litters. He spat exten-
sively at the sight of them and would not even use
the word " pig."
This led to a long argument between us, for Hadji
had great hopes that one day he would convert me
and, being a privileged old man, he impressed on me
the foulness of eating " pig-flesh." And I, being in an
argumentative mood, suggested that we should go pig-
shooting and sell the flesh to the Christians and use
the skins for shoes and the money to buy more food
for the gendarmes. But Hadji would have none of it.
He said that pig-skin must not be close to man's flesh
and that " pig-money" was accursed. And so we
argued for many weeks, till Husein Husni called three
hodjas to the Yeni Mosque of Skutari. There I, the
Giaour and " the " Unbeliever," and Hadji Ramazan
the Chaoush, argued on a winter's afternoon. But the
hodjas being polite, and moreover being ignorant, gave
answers that were inconclusive, except one who said
that the eating of pig-flesh destroyed sexual jealousy
and made men lax and careless of their womenfolk.